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F*. That’s a certaine text. * 

SS5ES"f- Ihcr? 

>/• IvviHconfcfl^ro vi^rh r u ?? me - 

Bem S rKebcbi„d y S^r r „ e P r,c '- • 

Par. Poore /on J/» rk ^ c kf>than to your face. 

Jul. It ma f XTb m for^ dth ° U - aft flandredfc - 
Areyou a tZ%re hnV r t ° C mine ™ne. 

Or /ha I r T ei ure ’ hoI y %her, now ? 

OrftaJIlcometoyou at evening Ma/Te^ 

^oS S 9 5 h ?^ p ^ CUFe ’P aft helpc, 

1 heare thou mull, and 2? e0fmywit!; 

OnTbnrfdaynext b '^S&gg* 

Jul. 
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of Romeo W Juliet 

, J#/. Tell me not Frier thatthouhear’ftofthis, 

Unlefle thou tell me how I may prevent it : 

. If in thy wifdom e thou canft give no helpe, 

Doe thou but call myrefolutionwife. 

And with this knife lie helpe it prefently. 

God join’d my heart and Romeo' t>thon our hands. 
And ere this hand by thee to Romeo's feal’d, 

Shall be the Labell to another deed. 

Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Tnrne to another, this (hall flay them both. 

Therefore out of thy long experience time. 

Give me Ibrne prefent counfell, or behold 
’Twixt my extremes and me this bloody knife 
Shall play the Umpire, arbitrating that 
W hich the commiffion of thy y eares and ar-t 
Could to no iffue of true honour bring : 

Be not fo long to feeake, Uongtodye, 

If what thou fpeak’ftfpeake norofremedy. 

Fri. Hold daughter/, I doe fpy a kinde ofhope. 
Which craves as delperatean execution, 

As that is delperate which we would prevent. 

If rather than to marry Countie Tarts 
Thou haft the ftrength (of will to flay thy felfe. 

Then is it likely thou wilt undertake 
A thing like death to chide away this fhame, 

That coop’ft with death himfelfeto icape from it : 

And ifthou dareftjle give thee remedy. 

Jul. Oh bid me leape, rather than marry Waris, 

From off the battlements of any Tower : 

Or walke in theevifh wayes, or bid me lurke - 
Whereferpentsarcrchaine me with roringbeares. 

Or hide me nightly in a charnell houfe, 

Ore covered quite with dead mens ratling bones, 

W ith reekie fhankes, and yellow chapleffe skuls : 

Or bid me goe into a new made grave. 

And hide me with a dead man in his fhroud; 

Things that to heare them told have made me tremble, 
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